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OMINOUS SYMPTOMS.

F THE attention of the country were not so deeply engrossed hy'
international problems it would be considering with more serious-
ness the alarming symploms thet have developed in its industrial

m.

Not in years has labor ehown itself go restless and s inordinate
fa fts demands. Not in years have employers found themselves so
beset with claims which they sec no way to eatisfy save by granting
what they know the state of their business does not warrant. Day by
day strikes multiply. In order to avoid them manufacturers agree to
higher wage scales with no certainty that they can continue to wain-
fain them.

Nor is it manufacturing alone that euffers. Freight handlers,
longshoremen, tugboat engineers—workers upon whom depends the
movement of millions of dollars’ worth of merchandise each day—
Rhreaten to leave harbors clogged with idle shipping and terminals
choked with loaded freight ears. The PPort of New York, which ought
#o be handling the greatest volume of commerce in its history, is
Instead aghnet at the tie-up of its traffic.

Is it right? Ts it just?

For three years husiness hore, the burden of hard times. Em-
ployers paid wages and kept going on the smallest margin of profit.
Now the moment prosperity is discerned in the distance husiness is set
upon and commanded to disgorge what it hasn't had time to accu-
mulate,

Where is the boasted shrewdness and common sense of the Ameri-
ean workingman?
he is presenting he will have to make good himself later?

b
L

Carranza begins to understand us,
us the loss I8 lls.

RECKLESS ADULTS, TOO.

I ARE glad to note the police are making an extra effort

to persuade children that it is dangerous to steal rides.

During last month the police reports show that 710 chil-

dren were warned by policemen that if they persisted in the gport of

If he can’t appreciate

“catehing on” te moving vehicles something unpleasant or worse |

would happen to them.

Twenty-threa children were killed in the streets of the city during
April—cighteen by automobiles, three by wagons and two by trolleys.
Accidents of this class always increase in the months of spring and
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KING BEMBA'S POINT; by J. Landers.

HE Flint Importing Company fad bullt Ha Afriean factory and
storahouse on & spit of sand—known as "King Bemba's Polnt—
that ran out into the ocean. .

! Hither ivory and ostrich plumes and skins wers bronght by
natives from the Interlor. Here old Jackson, the company’s local super-
Intendent, bartered for such treasurcs with glasa beads, bolts of calico and
“trade muskets,” A ship touched at King Hemba's Polnt once a month to
carry away the accumulated merchandise and to briog mail and provisions.

Juckson, the superintendent, was a morose, crotchety old fellow. Hia
life had been rulned years earller by a woman. I[le had married as a
young sea captain, and had adored his beautiful wife, Luey, Returning
from & voyage ho had found her gons. 8he had eloped with ons Bransome,
a rich man's son, whom Jackson barely knew by sight. All his efforts te
| track down the fugitives had failed. Crushed and heartbroken he bed

buried himself in this godforsaken cormer of Africa.

Borrow and the beastly climate and 11l health and ad.
vancing years had combined to work ravages In his faoe,
until at last his best friend would scarca have recognised
the withered superintendent as the apruce sea capilain of
other days
| One morning the monthly steamship dropped anchor off the Point asd
|landed a passenger. The newocomer introduced himself as travelling mas.

ager for the Flint company, and sald he had come to take genernl charge of
i the factory for a time. His name, he ndded, was Bransome. Jackeon looked
'at him long and steadily, then asaid:

I “I knew a Hransome once. He was a scoundrel.”

H From the first the superintendent avoided the new manager's soctety,
| keaping almost wholly to himself and drinking heavily. Onoce or twios he
|came out of his seclusion to hold secret talks with the captiin of his boat
erew, & native named Sooka,

Hooka had a deathleas hatred for Bransoms, beeausa the Iatter on the
d;}‘ of his arrival at the Point had had Mm seversly flogged for a trifiing
offonne,

A few montha Inter an easthound steamship from England touched at
| King Bemba's Point. A heavy sea was running. Bransome, as manager,
| was obliged to row out and consult with the steamer's captain. He did not

relish the task in such weather, but Jackson assured him thers was no
danger. '

The company’s boat, steered by SBooka and with Bransome {n the stern,
aet forth for the vessel. When It began the return journey to the faotory it
earried another passenger, A woman., Hransome's wife had come from Eag-
Iand to joln her husband

Sooka wulded the boat cleverly through the gals untll it was near snough
whore for the expsft native crew to reach land by swimming, Then he
turned the craft sidaways just as a mighty wave broks above (L

* “The scoundrel will never reach shore allve!" shricked Jackson in erasy
4 Elee from the pler head.

He was right. The nativea, one by one, came to 1and,
panting and exhausted, but safe. But Hransome was not
with them, At Sooka's orders they had not ralsed a hand
to help him or his wife when tha boat capsized.

Next morning the tide washed tha manngers dead body ashore, Clasped
in his arms waas the body of his wife. Jackson, who had bent rloatingly
over his lifeless foe, glanced oncs at the face of the woman, then fell head-
long upon the sand beside her, moaning:

“Lauey! Luey!"
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Mistakingly, “seven"” sacraments we nome;
“Penance” and “Matrimony" are the same —DUKE.

summer. Playgrounds are all too few. Reckless youngsters must he | :

taught to practico “safety first” in the streets, i % ~>
But their elders need teaching, too,  The police should not forget T h e J ar r F am i I y | Ellabelle A‘ae Dool ittle

that. Any number of ndult New Yorkers quite old enough to know B L. McCardell By Bide Dud|

better may be seen daily in crowded thoroughfares tnking chances in y Roy L. cLardaell — 1 I — Dy e Vudley —

ways that call for gharp reprimand. [

The hahit of crossing the street anywhere but on the erosswalk,
for example, it one thal has gifhed a dangerous hold upon pﬂlTwlrinnsl
in this city. Tt is a foolish risk and leaves the man who takes it no
one hut himself to blame if scomething hits him. i

Let the pelice do some warning in this direction.

Y
-

Judging by the reverse action observable at Verdun.
Germany may yet see a blg vietory there.

NEED REFORMERS BE FOOLS?

GAIN stories of joy rides that take Sing Sing convicts far be- | teacher Is going to have fee cream and
lt'.alw and lemonade!*

|

1

yond the prison walls call for official investigation. In at

least one case, it appears to be admitted by the prison author-|

in thl' course of which he killed a l'h“-'. llru;:;:nd l'hl: lmd_\' two bhu.-kg

md then tried to Cseape, ‘h.l.‘ nevertheless "l'lj.l‘\l‘(l ||u- !‘I“i\'“f‘-_:p .;‘fl

running a motor car on occasional spins along the roads of Ossining!
’ The erass impropricty and scandal of this sort of thing is what
eauses sensible people to become disgusted with the vagaries of so-
called p'.‘i.-n-n reform.

Te it impossible to muke progress in the wise, sane treatment of
]\rism'.-' excont throngh reformers whose mania seems to be to let con-
victs out of _i:]il in arder to see §if thoy'll come back ¥

&
*

The Colonel 18 not seeking the nomination, bhut his “num-
bt 18 I the telephone book."”

Hits From Sharp Wits

Be careful wieres you place vour Perhapes the renson thera it =n
eontidence, and then wateh the place, fmany  poor efforts . welty Hoatry
=Albuvy Journal, In tHat many povsons mistike i lymp

LI i the throat for Inspiration Toledo

There ought to be A law agalnst the | Blode, «
muffler cut-out on rhetorical flivvers, . e
—Philadelphia Inquirer, All women should trust their hus

. & » bands tmpleitly, bt wy wothlin't ILh

WWhaen opportunity knncks, every g 't ond-

Vise "o to brag alowt iy among their

knock's o booat.—Noston Traneeriph. | hushunds' mule friends
.

L

A Roston man claims to have found
tep pearls in an order of raw oyaters When you st down nrd fgurs it
It would have heen much mors re- [out, the fhean

markable if he had found ten avsters

praple have done aw mueh tor va
in an order of oyster woup,—Cleve- 1 & wreat

You have done for them, angd a great

tand Plain Dealer. deal more bosiden,—Macon N WH, Wil Funaway horses are?  Besldes,
1‘1 they will e busy looking after their
Letters From the Pcoplc Favariten ‘Wi thew! Biske May
'ueens of, whitle pleer ehildren and
Thanks From Letter Carriers, ‘ Thursday, ||,.|| priee ehithilven are passod ovep,™
o the Kalitar of The Krening World ye 10 Yaditior 0F Thie B reming Wiodsl | “They wanted me to be Queen, but | Leing an ove
For n_ll-- \; rv fine !--III!u'R'_PI-;Il 'h"-ﬂ" in- | On what duy did e twenty peeapd |1 Wanted oy Jistle fricnd, who has
‘l‘?t:r'l:l“!“;tr:nusln:‘:"l:;:i; |l1r.l ur::-r ::I\;'.I.'rl.'i of February, Vi, fan® A.G. R i"' wnful golden b, 1o e Queen,! |
of thanks in the nuwme of the New | A Mohert Burns Quoluilon. Eanid the R who wis i unscltish
York Lettor Carriers’  Assochathon, Lo e va e o e Eooniis W little thing
and espociully In behalf of the uinety | i “You're Just ke vour father=-al
aarriers in this city who have served Meane tell us the awihor of, In warva doing things '.;| other peoplel®
Over thirty-six years. Wa fool thut he exact wording of, the guotistion . | plet
aditorials such as this will exort a WHhose general naning i “Wongd  Sald Meso i And much thanks
Influence an the lurge body of | thot some ane would give us the gift | Yo'l get i this workd!"
our citizens who read your waluuble | 1o see ourseives s others sop us?" | i EUITY ) T 8 wr Y asked little
, and wa depend sntively on pub O LANE By Ju
oplolon to win our buttle. 1 hopa Robert Thurus wrote it The wvxael| s |-1. "" i M
we shall always merit & kind word | wordine Uertain e Ll s Jarr,

VATRICK J. M'NAI,
Curriars' Asscclativa,

L]

O, wiod some power the giftio gie us

from you.
X, To sew uursel's a8 thers sow ual"

| gun alopg?

P Will shiow that other

Cogoright, 1010, by The Vreas Inblishiog Co, (The New York Eveniug Worldl,

when {t's likely to rain or be chilly
and give thom thelr death of cold, 1
cannot dgree to!"

ILLIE JARR came bursting
into the Jarr apartments at
noon and cored, “They are

getting up a May party ot school and
we are going to the park, maw!"

“And a little girl in our class what's
got lovely golden hair Is to be Moy
Queen!™ gried the Httle Jarr girl, fol-
lowing her brother in,

“And Johnny Rangle Is to bhe the
King, Huh! 1 wouldn't be King and
huve to walk with & girl!” cried the
boy.

“It's te be on Haturday,” sald the
lttle girl, “and I want my new white
dresy and my pink sash, and the

“Hay, inaw, couldn't T take my alr

shoot "em!" sald the boy.
“You must not shoot the niee litle |
shoep, you'll get arrested,” sald the

Hearing thin decres of fate, the
little wirl began bitterly to ery.
“I woukin't cry for an uild Muy

party,” sald the little boy.
maw 7™

“And you hehave yourself,” said
Mra. Jarr, tumning to her young hope-
ful.
to teacher's favorites'

Just then the telephones bell mang

It

ashked Mra, Jare If she would ¢ame to
the park as one of the chapsrones for
the children's
suppose you know," added the teach-

A i . There's sheep up In the oF over the telephone, “we have all
ities, a convict actually serving a term for & reckless automobile drive, ;urk and squirrels, and I want to|decided that your swest little giol Iy

to

“1 didn't
‘ Jarr, “but 1 was arranging for Lar to
Hetle gir), “And 1 am going to tnkulgn_ You muy be sure I will be picased

“Would 1,

“PBut I'm glad you do not cnter

was little Emma's teacher, who

May party. 'Por |

be May Queen?"

know that,” sald Mra,

LLAVELLE MAE DOOLITTLE,

the poetess with a heart and { #F and ask him to speak five minutes | better,
ron Shokespoare,

aoul, waa announcer at an en-
tertalnment given by the Live and
Lot Live Secuon of the Wemen's Het-
terment League of Dellil Wednesday
night at Hugus 1all. The affuir wos
originally Intended as a Shakespear-
lun celebration, but it was found that
#a few people in Delhl had ever hea:i
of the Bard of Avon that Il wi
feared the show wouldn't pay. There-
fore, It was gnnounced as & “"High
Jinks Soclal,” and one hundred and
twenty-seven persons pald 50 conta
each to get In the hali.

After the audlence was septel, Mra,
Elisha Q. Pertle, promptress of the
Soction, decided to slip a wea bit of
Shalkespeare stuff into the show, any-
way, and she told Mias Doolittla to

d

children; so swest of you to call .»*

When Mr. Jurr came home Mrs,
Jarr was singing blithely” over she
tusk of letting out n flounce {1 the
Httls girl's hest list summer's white

some peanuts to feed the squirrels!™ |, go with you and help watch the

| “I'll shoot themy as fast as they
| coms up! Bing!" cried Master Willle |

Jurr, and squinting one eye, he almed |
(ut an imaginary squirrel with sup-
ponedly deadly results. Wheroat the
litile girl commenced to cry and ba- |
Eun slpping her brother for killing |
the squirrels, f

“Behave yourself, Emma!" erjed |
 Mra, Jarr. Y1 never saw suen & tem-
| per, and 1 know whom you get it
[ trom, too! Willie wouldn't shoot the |
]N';I'III!'"IH. I'm not golpg to st il
D take his ooir o gun nlong 1o shoot ot
L people's eyes, and f I did  they

wo oddn't ot him take it inte the
park!"”

“'hen 1 dan’t want o go to the old
'.\Iuy party!™ sald the boy.
| " don't care If WiHle wants to po
| to the May party or not” sald the
| ttle mird; Y1 want to go and the
tencher wants me to go!"

*1 am net n favor of wuch things"
Aald Mra Jare, “How can the teach-
ern look after so many children in
the park where all thoar automobiles

fiock, while a seloction of pink sashes
for & good little girl lay upwm the
table,

Being all fashioned of the aelfsame dust,

Let uwa be merciful as we

I as just. —LONGPELLOW,

Beene

The car ia dochod with hasehall pennants, Bear Cegignes' bydge
g the New

i

aonding children

I"I e ‘hinge of f thia
Pkl g, wllle aulumel Jrgsace

UViawsers Ty Turn W snile.
the

A (pasping) =0,
v think you've overdone 1£?

nut, Wheh,
Know

awrned
cveryrhimeg

Pop’s Mut

ual Motor.

By Alma Woodward.

Copnright
Curb in front of Pap's house,
York Cilanta' enblem  They fluiter

avallable mnchorage
Pop eseortsa Ma from

ther Diteen  from  oery

himise )

Milton, don't

Why, It looks llke an adver-

timement for something.

Pop (sugely)—Can't overdo it for
these Middle West people,
strong for outdoor sporty and they
ko to see & fellow enthusinstie for
Nis
with
strenmer «fect §s Just a Hitle play to
the gnllery.

M
tomer of yulrs, lan't he,

Vop (briskly b=—=—Wurth
tv-five
That's how good he s
o
ing, you Knuw
kit

They're

U've had exporience
All this

home team.
these guys before,

He's n good cus.
Milton?
ubout twoen-
net, to me,
Bay, | wonldn't
Bongght all these penmgnds for noth-
I'm going to mike g
thig Chicagoe cousin to-day
reineubidted baseball
neter of faet, | don't
Puasier Tinee Fronn o bunker v
all the  slang phrases and
I guerss wo'd hetter start

(with awe)

hundred & year,

with

LU

for s hotel now

Ma (as they start off ) —Maybe they

dun't hitvie basvbaldl  in Chivago,
Milton,

'ap ersely)—=0h, yes, they luave It,
cven thoueh we never hear anvthing
about teams ke that hers in the
East, 1 bet (s fellow's a shark, 1'1
bet he ean disintegrate an error and
put i together agiin,

Al (s b What team s the
New Yark teame playving toaday ?

Pep eerengly)=—0b, 1 don't koaw.

1018, by The Prosa Publishing o

(The Now York Evening Werld),

It doesn’t matter. Ladk. | bought &

il & miniature bagos
il

aml i hathind and everything

for him
AL Ao i ot of the Chldegs wan’s
# 1 o . w Bragnsaty,  AHis sme
T {1 1] ' i £l They st sl
for the Feechall grounils, afler fnteedictions o e

& svimy iagiml §

Chivage Man (with Interest)—Does
everyhody ain New York decorate CiLrs
as tastlly as you do, Mr, Mitt?

Ma (hutting 1) I'm glad vou lke
it. You ses, we ure great enthusiasts,
ATe you?

. M. (rageriy)—Yoy het,  Pollaw
every line of uewas when I'm out home.
Who are the Glints jlaying to-day? ;

'op (with murch hruwgadocio)=-0h
potie Wek teann | eness They'll pul-l
ish the dlamond with them.

M, Gweepticallyi—1  understand
they werew't pluying such good ball
this vear,

Faop tiirlsvy

Oh, they've had a 1it-
e silamp

Bt thes'l) ek the wtuf-

fingr out of this plker teqam. | gotta

huneh,

| =rbdunly w hoide Sight amsing hige, tnilen  adih

(ags, tlrmmy iluice . Lalf s eumpad
-

|‘!.u ] TG

Man qondling) - Hey, 8ol' 8ol

M Gumpting ta Tils fest) 1.0on!
Wit e sou siimie i Now York?

Man-Came 1o sm the game, of
Teourse,  Whiat's the (dog of the rebel
trappings. e

M b lnnkdy

Why, whu're they
Eolng to play tualny®
Min-—=Our hoque

tsam—Lhiragos, of
volrse!

Vap s mustayie sinmm hm= of bal
il J"_' rom F tunm piy :'I'?E
bus. Traffic miaien)

Mna EswWert vy —=Threr g vour
twents e hndeed oo, Loluoks

lok, dosan's it Jarlug?

Coprright, 1018, by The Prese P'ublishing Co, (The New York Lrening World),

introduce Mayor Cyrus Perking Walk-

Mizss Doollttle was roundly ap-
plauded when she appeared on the
rostrum. She bowed to the righit and
left, amiling sweetly, and then sald
she would make each announcement
In orlginal rhyme. She began as fol-
lowa;

Marsr Crrm Porkine Walker
Will be our fiest talier,

Ah shakespeare ho will chiattor,
B please linten 10 hin patier,

The Mayor waa surprised, but be
stepped to the platform and spoke
‘early and firmly.

“1 Knew Shakespenrs well,” he said,
“Trus, he conducted & saloon in
Dallas, hut he was aftarward olected
to the ity Council and he gave the
clty money fur a publlc drinking
fountain. The story that Lhe was
called Bouses Shakespeare Is wWrung.
Never was there a more re-
spected’ —

“Pardon me, Mr. Mayor," sald Mra,
Pertle, arising In the front row, "but
you have evidently got the wrong
Shakespours. The Shakespeare we
would hear of was un Englishman.”

“So was my friend,'” sald the Mayor,

“Hut Willlnm Shakespears has beco
dead severnl hundred years,"

*So has Mayor Walker—politically,"
suld Benge Hescher, an antl-Walker
Demoerat, in the rear of the hall,

Mayor Walker urdered Constable
Hrown to eject Hoccher. A fight fol-
lowed In which Brown was knocked
down four times, but he subdued hls
man by tickling him severely

Whoen the melee was over Misa Doo-

little stepped to the edge of the
rostrum and spoke aa follows:

Teenay Ricketts, m; sintar's child

Is & »iuiger, 1 wndd il

Here wing,  Pornrs - Hitthe Luse

Lot up b md wing fur ua,

LAttle Alisa  luvketlts sing two

gungs, One of thein, written by Misy
Prookittle, wnd cutitiod "HSKinny -

Kanick Was Hit with a Brick,” ore-
wied o furore, Miss Ricketis retived
andd storms of applause and wont
out in the street and beat up Moses
Betts, & son of o negro préacher,

Miss Doolittie’s third and Iast an-
nouncement concornod & great fa-
varite in the section—Mrs, Hkeeter
O'Brlen.  This 1s the way she wus
heralded by tho poetoss:

Mre Sieetor O Brien 18 sighln®,
Mra, Shewter 40 Hirlen s

Bl witl adidmves g8 n o
Lasae up here, you litte galiei!
Mrs, O'Hrien choso as her subject

sMere Moan," and the way she chided
the males was & caution,

SMan,” sild Mrs, O'Hrien, “is a see-
ondnry consideration in this world,
Mun invents the rocking chalr, for
Instance, bt who sits in 1t? Womant
Now yvou'se got o all the way.™

Cluehta!™ widd Mrs, Pertls,
amjihasis

Moo Walker and Constable Brown
arosse and left the hall,  The Hon,
Peter 1. Doolittls, father of 1he
pontens, 1eft also, but he assnrad tha
I ies he was mercly golig out to get
o drink.

Mixs Doolittle finlshed the onters
tainment by snging u song she wrote
in waltz Hime. It was "A Jitney Bus
and Gus'"  She onded with s clear
high nute that lusted nanrly 0 minutes

with

il set the whole town talking
Tha Inadies applowled with
glinln,

Al viare ploased, |

Erant

R

.
-
J Wif H i
i{Just a Wife==(Her Diary)
Edited by Janet Trevor.
'3 ~a
| Copyright, 1018, by The Press Publlshing Co, (The New York Evening World),
| CHAPTER I1X. We were spending our vacatlon. A
LY 12-Ned and T have had a|l!le #irl asked me to ga in a_little
long talk to-day. 1 love him as lur'('f‘:::?ﬂf‘;‘xt:?r some flowers. When
I ; e called me “frald-cat.
much as ever—oh, more, more!— | Raginge, I broke my promise to my
e T think I understand bim rather | mother, wandered off into the woods
and \;‘un lost ]fm' two dovs, 1 de-

S served o good loking— h
-[ I'ha doctor told me that It was not | gat. | wyese ane :h!r?;-m‘mn‘t':mt;:
necegsary to alt up with bim, but I|matter with me is that I've alwasys
couldn’t sleep, So for two nighta I :_;:.‘;:n“:.:\'.-_.l from the consequences of
sat curlud up 1n one of Mra. Higgins's | ¢, ,h,,I;'_--m'"”‘d of being punished
uncomfortable armchairs, watching| 1 have never known Ned to talk so
| my husband. This morning about &l frankly about himself. Like most
o'clock his eyes opened and ne spoke | MEN, he Isn't in the habit of analyzing
'In a volce that was perfectly ra-|his deeds or his disposition. He's
tional, although a lttle weak. encreetic and not Introspective,

“Mollie, dearest!” he sald genily. Dear, 1 Bald, ns he paused rather
“Haven't you slept at all? You look, Floomlly, “will you make me a prom-
[so white and tired.” tise now? Will you promise to re-
| #Ned!" [ exclaimed, hurrying to the | fraln from doing anything which in-
bed and kneellng beside {t. “You are | Volvea your mafety when I ask you
feeling better, uren’t you? Your head | ot to take the risk? I shan't be an
I8 80 enuch cooler; I think the fever ! Interfering wife. 1 know that a man
must be nearly all gone, Oh, It doesn’t | Mustn’t coddle himself or act ke a
mnatier about me! Aws soon s 1 know | MI: + Naney, I shan't ask you to etop
you are all right 1 can rest.” ldrlnlflng or smoking or motoring. 1

“Mollie,” he began again, stroking |#han't make you wear your rub
my fuce weakly with the hand I had | every time there's a cloud in the gky.
pressed agalnst it “You saved my But I have suffercd so, this time.
life the other day. The outgoing tide | If I maved your lifa it belongs to me
had cnught me, and I never could | mors than cver, Promise you won't
have made the shore alone, And—|put It in danger again*
and 1 went out there when you isked I thought that Ned would give me
me to stihy, because | couldn't tike [the promise at once. But there was
another woman's dare! 1 made you [another silence, so long that I raised
suffer for a fool stunt, and then you |my head to look at him, e wnx
saved me from the consequences, |[frowning and the eyes he turned to me
Mollle, I'm not worth t!" wers sombra,

"Oh, my denr,” [ breathed, slipping| "I can’t promiss, Mollle,” he said.
his weak hand back beneath the [ scarcely above a whisper. “T should
covers and putting my face close to|break my word, am I did to my mother
his on the plllow, “don't you know |Years ago. T tell you, I ean't acocount
that nothing In the world ls worth |for myaelf when I'm angry. It seems
anything to me now excopt you? [I|ns If T were in the contra of a hot
could not live without you, All the|wnve, tod strong to be fought.*
other peopls are shadows to me''—— "And that was why yeu struck mv

“And to me, Mollle," he interrupted, ! dog that day in tha park™ I sald, in

his volee growing stronger with his -u‘:jdan“anlIghfnnmnm_
carnestpess, "thers aren’'t any women Yoa'" he answered shamedly,
exvept vou, And yet 1 had to do what| 1 sald  nothing. There asamen

nothing more (o savy.
brake the patiss,

“I promiee® he =ald, moberly, *thae
T will da evervthing in my pb'.r"‘:,-.'
fight this shominahie tempor of mine

Lihat fool giel told me, even when yon
heeeed me not to do 1t Maollie, 1 have
[0 beust of & temprr, Thut Randall gir!
tuunted me, aud I ean't stand o snees
| froam anybody, 1f sie'd beon o mun
| 1 have kunocked hor down, A=t was,

It was ha wha

it von will help me, my wite
| took another wav of gotiing even; "I promiise, Ned” 1  answ
made up my mind, allin a flash, that jgrovely ored

1'd do what she hinted 1 couldn't,
“Onee, when I was u ohild, | prom-

jsed my mother 1 wouldn't walk alone

{n a large forest near the hotel whera

Of eouree T will halp him—s
we fogether shall be atrong “1;;0'1{

to win.
(Ta Be Continued,)

Facts Not Worth Knowing.

By Arthur Baer.
Coprright, 1916, by The Prems Publishing Co, (The New Tork Evening World),
Ten mulion automobile tircs will be sold in 1016, which should be pood
news to the tack manufacturers,

Close observation by the Department of Apriculture shows that the
tondstool 48 absolutcly nevtral until somebody eafs 4t.

The average Wie of a dress sult ia 557 hires,
Every quartette would be a success if only the other three

fingera hod
VO £y,

In ratio to their sge, a humming bird can fly (87,542,807,000 times
further than a rhingceros,

Nobody:haa ever figured o pomsidla method ‘ar 4 woman to
tArough a veil, cot soup

Teata by eficloncy experts show conclustuely that round
wheels are much guperior fo ogtagon shaped ongg,

trolley

o J 1




